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Angels Get Scared 


Author's Notes: 
I'm sorry | haven't really been posting fics recently. Please take this poorly done one shot | came up with. | 
don't own the boys just the plot. (If you have an request for more wintersun fics please do tell) 


Teemu rolled side to side whimpering in his sleep. Jari could feel his boyfriend roll away from him then be 
plastered back on his chest. He turned on the lamp on the nightstand and looked over his shoulder to see 
teemu with sweat all over his forehead and his hair tangled. 


"Teemu?" Jari whispered poking at the guitarist. "Teemu. Wake up.” He said worried as the other man rolled 
even more and made questionable faces in his sleep. "Teemu!" Jari shoved Teemu harder than normal. The 
brunet flew up and gasped for air. His chest was pumping up and down rapidly and he looked very confused on 


where he was. He turned to Jari in a panic and threw his arms around the taller man's frame. 


"| love you." He whispered and hugged even tighter. "I love you so much." He buried his face deeper into Jari's 
nightshirt, "I love you, | love you, | love you." Teemu's voice cracked every time he said it. Jari lifted up 


teemu's face with his hands and look straight into his eyes. "| love you too Teemu. Now and forever okay." 


Teemu shook his head rapidly and pressed a firm kiss in Jari's lips that made him taken aback. 


When Teemu noticed Jari pulled back he immediately bursted into tears and let his head down His hair was 
covering his face as he repeated, ‘he doesn't love me' over and over again shaking with the false accusations. 
Jari didn't know how to tell his own boyfriend that he loved him more than he loved any of his guitars he 


owned. 


Jari got out the bed and closed the bedroom door behind him. He made his way to the kitchen and pulled out 
two packets of hot coco mix. Jari knew one thing that calmed Teemu down and that was a hot chocolate 
beverage. He boiled water over the stove and pulled out two mugs. While waiting he could hear sniffles coming 


from behind the bedroom door. 


Quickly after the water was ready he poured it into the two mug. Opening the packers and dumped the power 
in the water and stirred it around until there were no chunks of cocoa power left. He grabbed the two mugs 
and carefully walked back to the room where his small guitarist laid. The door was fully open and exposed the 
dim lighting the lamp gave off. "Teemu?" He called out. The brunet stayed under the covers. 


Jari huffed and placed the mugs on the nightstand. He climbed in the bed and tried to poke at Teemu to make 
him laugh but it didn't work "Come on Teemu | made you hot coca!" Teemu looked up at Jari and huffed. He 
couldn't back down on hot chocolate especially when Jari made it. Jari started sipping some of his down as he 


watched Teemu chug his down 


"You know | love you Teemu." Jari said as he reached out for Teemu's hand that wasn't holding the mug. Pulling 
back his hand, Teemu rolled on his side after placing his mug down and hiding back under the covers. Jari 
sighed and smiled as he saw the small guitarist let a deep slumber take over him. He finished up his coca and 


placed it on his nightstand. The lights got turned off and Jari found his arms around Teemu once again. 


"Good night my angel.” 


